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The President’s Radio Address
May 29, 2004

Good morning. Monday is Memorial Day,
and all across America this weekend, people
are remembering those who fought for free-
dom and who gave their lives in service to
their country.

Here in the Nation’s Capital, Saturday has
a special significance as we dedicate the
World War II Memorial in the presence of
thousands of veterans of that conflict. When
it mattered most, an entire generation of
Americans stepped forward to fight evil and
show the finest qualities of our Nation and
of humanity.

The World War II Memorial will stand for-
ever as a tribute to the generation that fought
that war and to the more than 400,000 Amer-
icans who gave their lives. Because of their
sacrifice, tyrants fell; fascism and nazism
were vanquished; and freedom prevailed.

Today, freedom faces new enemies, and
a new generation of Americans has stepped
forward to defeat them. Since the hour this
Nation was attacked on September the 11th,
2001, we have seen the character of the men
and women who wear our country’s uniform.
In places like Kabul and Kandahar, Mosul
and Baghdad, we have seen their decency
and brave spirit. And because of their fierce
courage, America is safer, and two terror re-
gimes are gone forever, and more than 50
million souls now live in freedom.

Our mission continues, and we will see it
through to victory. We have a strategy to de-
feat our terrorist enemy and a plan to help
establish lasting freedom in Iraq. The stakes
are high, and they are clear. The enemy seeks
to establish a new haven for terror and vio-
lence at the heart of the Middle East. They
seek to force free nations to retreat into isola-
tion and fear, yet we will persevere and de-
feat this enemy and hold this hard-won
ground for the realm of liberty.

Those who have fought the battles of the
war on terror and served the cause of free-
dom can be proud of all they have achieved.
And these veterans of battle will carry with
them for all their days the memory of the
ones who did not live to be called veterans.
Each man or woman we have laid to rest
had hopes for the future and left a place that
can never be filled. Each was the most im-
portant person in someone’s life. For their
families there is terrible sorrow, and we pray
for their comfort. For the Nation there is
a feeling of loss, and we remember each
name.

Through our history, America has gone to
war reluctantly because we have known the
costs of war. And in every generation, it is
the best among us who are called to pay that
price. Those who have paid those costs have
given us every moment we live in freedom,
and every living American is in their debt.
We can never repay what they gave for this
country, but on this holiday, we acknowledge
the debt by showing our respect and grati-
tude.

Thank you for listening.

NOTE: The address was recorded at 1:45 p.m. on
May 28 in the Cabinet Room at the White House
for broadcast at 10:06 a.m. on May 29. The tran-
script was made available by the Office of the
Press Secretary on May 28 but was embargoed
for release until the broadcast. The Office of the
Press Secretary also released a Spanish language
transcript of this address.

Remarks at the Dedication of the
National World War II Memorial

May 29, 2004

Thank you all very much. I'm honored to
join with President Clinton, President Bush,
Senator Dole, and other distinguished guests
on this day of remembrance and celebration.
And General Kelley, here in the company
of the generation that won the war, I proudly
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accept the World War IT Memorial on behalf
of the people of the United States of Amer-
ica.

Raising up this Memorial took skill and vi-
sion and patience. Now the work is done,
and it is a fitting tribute, open and expansive
like America, grand and enduring like the
achievements we honor. The years of World
War II were a hard, heroic, and gallant time
in the life of our country. When it mattered
most, an entire generation of Americans
showed the finest qualities of our Nation and
of humanity. On this day, in their honor, we
will raise the American flag over a monument
that will stand as long as America itself.

In the history books, the Second World
War can appear as a series of crises and con-
flicts, following an inevitable course from
Pearl Harbor to the coast of Normandy to
the deck of the Missouri. Yet, on the day
the war began and on many hard days that
followed, the outcome was far from certain.

There was a time in the years before the
war, when many earnest and educated peo-
ple believed that democracy was finished.
Men who considered themselves learned and
civilized came to believe that free institutions
must give way to the severe doctrines and
stern discipline of a regimented society.
Ideas first whispered in the secret councils
of a remote empire or shouted in the beer
halls of Munich became mass movements.
And those movements became armies. And
those armies moved mercilessly forward until
the world saw Hitler strutting in Paris and
U.S. Navy ships burning in their own port.
Across the world, from a hiding place in Hol-
land to prison camps of Luzon, the captives
awaited their liberators.

Those liberators would come, but the en-
terprise would require the commitment and
effort of our entire Nation. As World War
IT began, after a decade of economic depres-
sion, the United States was not a rich coun-
try. Far from being a great power, we had
only the 17th largest army in the world. To
fight and win on two fronts, Americans had
to work and save and ration and sacrifice as
never before. War production plants oper-
ated shifts around the clock. Across the coun-
try, families planted victory gardens, 20 mil-
lion of them, producing 40 percent of the
Nation’s vegetables in backyards and on roof-
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tops. Two out of every three citizens put
money into war bonds. As Col. Oveta Culp
Hobby said, “This was a people’s war, and
everyone was in it.”

As life changed in America, so did the way
that Americans saw our own country and its
place in the world. The bombs at Pear] Har-
bor destroyed the very idea that America
could live in isolation from the plots of ag-
gressive powers. The scenes of the con-
centration camps, the heaps of bodies and
ghostly survivors, confirmed forever Amer-
ica’s calling to oppose the ideologies of death.

As we defended our ideals, we began to
see that America is stronger when those
ideals are fully implemented. America gained
strength because women labored for victory
and factory jobs, cared for the wounded, and
wore the uniform themselves. America
gained strength because African Americans
and Japanese Americans and others fought
for their country, which wasn’t always fair to
them. In time, these contributions became
expectations of equality, and the advances for
justice in postwar America made us a better
country.

With all our flaws, Americans at that time
had never been more united. And together
we began and completed the largest single
task in our history. At the height of conflict,
America would have ships on every ocean
and armies on five continents and, on the
most crucial of days, would move the equiva-
lent of a major city across the English Chan-
nel.

And all these vast movements of men and
armor were directed by one man who could
not walk on his own strength. President Roo-
sevelt brought his own advantages to the job.
His resolve was stronger than the will of any
dictator. His belief in democracy was abso-
lute. He possessed a daring that kept the
enemy guessing. He spoke to Americans with
an optimism that lightened their task. And
one of the saddest days of the war came just
as it was ending, when the casualty notice
in the morning paper began with the name
Franklin D. Roosevelt, Commander in Chief.

Across the years, we still know his voice.
And from his words, we know that he under-
stood the character of the American people.
Dictators and their generals had dismissed
Americans as no match for a master race.
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FDR answered them. In one of his radio ad-
dresses, he said, “We have been described
as a nation of weaklings, playboys. Let them
tell that to General MacArthur and his men.
Let them tell that to the boys in the flying
fortresses. Let them tell that to the marines.”

In all, more than 16 million Americans
would put on the uniform of the soldier, the
sailor, the airman, the marine, the coast
guardsman, or the merchant mariner. They
came from city streets and prairie towns,
from public high schools and West Point.
They were a modest bunch and still are. The
ranks were filled with men like Army Private
Joe Sakato. In heavy fighting in France, he
saw a good friend killed and charged up the
hill determined to shoot the ones who did
it. Private Sakato ran straight into enemy fire,
killing 12, wounding two, capturing four, and
inspiring his whole unit to take the hill and
destroy the enemy. Looking back on it 55
years later, Joe Sakato said, “I'm not a hero.
Nowadays they call what I did ‘road rage.”
[Laughter]

This man’s conduct that day gained him
the Medal of Honor, one of 464 awarded for
actions in World War II. Americans in uni-
form served bravely, fought fiercely, and kept
their honor even under the worst of condi-
tions. Yet they were not warriors by nature.
All they wanted was to finish the job and
make it home. One soldier in the 58th Armor
Field Artillery was known to have the best-
kept rifle in the unit. He told his buddies
he had plans for that weapon after the war.
He said, “I want to take it home, cover it
in salt, hang it on a wall in my living room
so I can watch it rust.”

These were the modest sons of a peaceful
country, and millions of us are very proud
to call them dad. They gave the best years
of their lives to the greatest mission their
country ever accepted. They faced the most
extreme danger, which took some and spared
others for reasons only known to God. And
wherever they advanced or touched ground,
they are remembered for their goodness and
their decency. A Polish man recalls being
marched through the German countryside in
the last weeks of the war, when American
forces suddenly appeared. He said, “Our two
guards ran away. And this soldier with little
blonde hair jumps off his tank. You're free;
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he shouts at us. We started hugging each
other, crying, and screaming, ‘God sent an-
gels down to pick us up out of this hell
place.” ”

Well, our boys weren't exactly angels. They
were flesh and blood, with all the limits and
fears of flesh and blood. That only makes the
achievement more remarkable—the courage
they showed in a conflict that claimed more
than 400,000 American lives, leaving so many
orphans and widows and Gold Star Mothers.

The soldiers’ story was best told by the
great Ernie Pyle, who shared their lives and
died among them. In his book “Here Is Your
War,” he described World War II as many
veterans now remember it. It is a picture,
he wrote, “of tired and dirty soldiers, who
are alive and don’t want to die, of long, dark-
ened convoys in the middle of the night, of
shocked, silent men wandering back down
the hill from battle, of Jeeps and petrol
dumps and smelly bedding rolls and C-ra-
tions and blown bridges and dead mules and
hospital tents and shirt collars greasy-black
from months of wearing and of laughter too,
and anger and wine and lovely flowers and
constant cussing. All these, it is composed
of and of graves and graves and graves.”

On this Memorial Day weekend, the
graves will be visited and decorated with
flowers and flags. Men whose step has slowed
are thinking of boys they knew when they
were boys together. And women who
watched the train leave and the years pass
can still see the handsome face of their young
sweetheart. America will not forget them ei-
ther.

At this place, at this Memorial, we ac-
knowledge a debt of long-standing to an en-
tire generation of Americans, those who died,
those who fought and worked and grieved
and went on. They saved our country and
thereby saved the liberty of mankind. And
now I ask every man and woman who saw
and lived World War II, every member of
that generation to please rise as you are able
and receive the thanks of our great Nation.

May God bless you.

NoOTE: The President spoke at 3:09 p.m. on the
Mall. In his remarks, he referred to former Sen-
ator Bob Dole, national chairman, World War 1I
Memorial Campaign; and Gen P.X. Kelley, USMC
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(Ret.), chairman, American Battle Monuments
Commission.

Telephone Remarks to the Rolling
Thunder Ride for Freedom

May 30, 2004

Thank you, Artie. It’s great talking to you.
I'm so pleased to speak to the members of
Rolling Thunder as you attend the annual
Ride for Freedom. I want to thank you for
your leadership. You might tell them, Artie,
that it was my honor to host you in the Oval
Office—you and Mike Cobb and Gary
Sheffmeyer and Jay Fairlamb and other spe-
cial guests. I really appreciated you coming
by to say hello.

I also received a letter from you last week,
if you know, Artie. I thought you were going
to offer me riding lessons—turned out you
offered me Rolling Thunder’s national en-
dorsement for my reelection, and I want to
thank you for your support. I'm really proud
to have you stand by me—and the member-
ship.

But more importantly, I appreciate the tre-
mendous service that the members of Rolling
Thunder perform on behalf of our veterans
and active duty Armed Forces. I'm not sur-
prised you're doing such good work because,
like you, Artie, most are veterans. You under-
stand the definition of sacrifice.

This weekend, as you mentioned, is Me-
morial Day, a day we honor the memory of
the heroes who have fallen in battle. And I
want to thank you for recognizing that, Artie,
and I want to thank your vast membership
for recognizing that as well.

I'm also calling to thank you because for
17 years you've worked to see that our war
veterans are remembered, returned home,
and reunited with their families. I know that
your work and your persistence and your dili-
gence means a lot to relatives all over our
country who wonder about their loved one—
the fate of their loved one. In the Oval Of-
fice, I looked you in the eye as you told me
about your relentless pursuit of finding out
the plight of many of our POW/MIAs, and
I appreciate so very much your concern, your
care, and your persistence.
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I also want to thank you and your organiza-
tion, Artie, for honoring the men and women
of our military who fight today in Afghanistan
and in Iraq. You and I know—both know that
they're carrying out this mission, a mission
which will make America more secure and
the world more free, with incredible courage
and compassion and skill.

I am proud to be the Commander in Chief
of these brave Americans. I will do—I will
always honor their service. I will do every-
thing in my power to ensure that they and
their families receive the gratitude and re-
spect of our great Nation.

It's a high honor, Artie, to serve as Presi-
dent of this great country. I work every day
to be worthy of that honor. And I'm calling
to tell you how much I appreciate the great
faith you and your organization have placed
in me by endorsing me for a second term.

Ride safe. May God bless you. May God
bless your families, and may God continue
to bless our great country. Thanks a lot.

NOTE: The President spoke at 1:40 p.m. from the
Residence at the White House. In his remarks,
he referred to Artie Muller, president, Mike
Cobb, chairman of the board, Gary Sheffmeyer,
vice president, and Preston B. “Jay” Fairlamb,
second vice president, Rolling Thunder, Inc.

Remarks at a Memorial Day
Ceremony in Arlington, Virginia
May 31, 2004

Thank you all very much. Thank you all.
Welcome. Mr. Secretary, thank you for your
great leadership as Secretary of Defense for
our country. General Myers, members of the
United States military, veterans, honored
guests, and fellow Americans. This morning
I had the honor of placing a wreath before
the Tomb of the Unknowns. This custom is
observed every Memorial Day on behalf of
the American people as a mark of gratitude
and respect.

And when this ceremony is concluded and
all of us have gone on our way, the Honor
Guard will keep watch over the Tomb. Every
hour of every day, on the coldest nights, in
the hardest rain, there is a sentinel of the
3d U.S. Infantry standing guard. The soldiers
entrusted with that duty count it a privilege.



